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in the first instance, attempted to force them back
to their former residence. The poor creatures,
however, made so much noise and resistance, that,
apprehending the fact would transpire and excite
our displeasure, it was at length determined to
conduct them to us. One of them was a Fantee,
and had resided at the Dutch settlement of El-
mina, where a black man of our party, who was
no less a personage than a son of the King of Cape
Coast, although now discharging the humble office
of gun-room steward of the Eden, had frequently
seen him.

At the time, these men arrived on board, several
natives were with us, and among the  rest, our
friend Cut-throat.    No sooner did the Fantee fix
his eyes upon him, than, to the astonishment of all
present,  they  began to  flash  with  indignation,
while the countenance of Cut-throat assumed pro-
portionably the expression of sheepishness.    The
cause of this proved to be, that, when they first
landed on the island,  our old friend had stolen a
shirt from him; in other respects, however, I be-
lieve they had little reason to complain of the treat-
ment they experienced: for they had not been com-
pelled to work, excepting occasionally assisting in
fishing,   and they had been permitted to reside
by themselves ; it is true, on the other hand, that
they had little hospitality to be grateful for, having
been compelled to subsist on a scanty supply of
yams and palm-wine.